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COMPLETE SHORT STORY BY E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEI
Mr. Greenlaw's Forty Thousand Pounds

LAXWOItTHY took quite a

Mlt. fancy to the grill room at the
Milan. Here for throe days
lie lunched ii ml dined, watch-

ing Willi keen Intercut the constant'
t'omliiK anil going of one of the most
cosmopolitan crowds In Europe.

I'rotn his lulili! ugnlnst the wall and
with his strange Rift of rendlnK the
spoken words from the lips of those
whom he watched he skirted the edge
of more titan one romance, peered over
the hrlnk Into several strange Utile trug-ciIIc- m

and learned something of the
methods of u very well known financier.

On the fourth morning, toward the
completion of IiIh luncheon, un Incident
occurred which brought him for the tlr.t
time Into actual touch with one of the
figures In thlx pcepshow.

A lady culcicd the reHtnurant and tic
xcrtiug the main passage began slowly
to thread her way through the maze of
tallies toward the side of the room where
Mr. l.a.Mirtliy cat. Khe came so slowly
and her appearance wax so tinusu.il that
nearly everybody turned to gaze at her
as she parsed.

She was tall, slim and exceedingly
dark. Her complexion wus absolutely
colorless, but seemed to W more the
natural pallor of the French woman
than an evidence of 111 health. She
was plainly dressed, but in the height
of fashion. There was not u woman
there who did not know that her hut
and her costume came from the neigh-
borhood of the Hue ile la I'alx.

The ma It re d'hotel came hurrying to
tier side.

''Madame desires a table?" ho mur-
mured. "I'nforlunately 011 this stdo we
are full. 1 will arrange something It
madume wll be so good as to follow
me."

The lady was looking at Mr. tax-worth-

table, by the side of which she
was now standing.

"I lirefpr Iti sll ber" slip snltl doclri- -
edly. "It amuses me to watch the poo- -,

pte, and us you see, I am alone."
The lady looked at Mr. Laxworthy's

disappearing omelet and up at Mr, Lax-worth- y.

He promptly Interposed.
"If the lady would like my table," he

said, "It will bo at liberty within five
minutes."

"You are very kind," the lady an-
swered softly. "I will certainly wait."

Now, In nn ordinary case the chief
maltre d'hotel would have escorted the
lady to the small reception room ad-

joining the restaurant, would have kept
his eye upon Mr. I Axworthy's table,
would have had It speedily rearranged
on the departure of Mr. I.uxworthy and
would have himself fetched tnadame at
the earliest opportunity. It happened,
however, that at that precise moment
tiuite his most Important client touched
him on tho elbow. With a word of ex-
cuse he hurried away. The lady stood
for a moment Irresolute. Mr. Luxworthy
rose to his feet.

"If you wilt honor me by accepting
the vacant seat at my table until the
arrival of my coffee," lie said, "It will
give me great pleasure."

She thanked him with a very soft and
brilliant smile. She deposited tier vel-

vet bag-- and the trifles which she was
carrying upon the table, and seating
herself took up the menu.

"You do not mind," she asked him,
"If I order my luncheon? I am hun-
gry."

Mr. Laxworthy's coffee was hot and
they talked banalities. The question
of nationalities arose. Mr. taxworthy
waa Invited to guess the birthplace of
his companion. With commendable
chivalry he suggested Paris. The lady
smiled.

"I am South American," she told him.
"I am over here on business. I have
Immense estates there which I wish to
sell."

Mr. Laxworthy's eyes twinkled be-

hind his glasses.
"A very Interesting country," he mur-

mured.
"A paradise," she replied.
"I lived there for some seven years,"

Mr. taxworthy remarked.
"In that case," the lady exclaimed,

with a little shrug of her shoulder, "I
must rearrange the locality of my es-

tates!"
"Ah!" Mr. Laxworthy said softly.

"South America Is rather a dangerous
country. People travel so much nowa-
days."

She smiled.
"Of course you know who I am really.

I come here from the Iloynl Opera House
at St. Petersburg and I am going to
dance In the ballet at Covent Garden."

Mr. taxworthy nodded approvingly.
"If you will permit me to say so with-

out Impertinence," he declared, "your
statement Is easily to be tielleved. You
look the part. I scarcely see, how-
ever. Its practical advantages ut any
rate as compared with your position as
a Soujh American lady with Immense
estates to sell In a city of susceptible
men."

Madame laughed nt her companion.
"You live, I perceive, as a recluse,"

she remarked. "To dance nt Covent
Garden one requires Jewels, beautiful
dresses, an electric brougham, n motor
car In which to seek the fresh olr. Alas!
I havo discovered your city, but not
your susceptible men."

"Your Imagination," Mr. Laxworthy
decided, "Is excellent, but you lack pre
cision of detail, I never In my life saw
a dancer with nn ankle and Instep like
yours."

Sho sighed.
"They told me," she said, "that you

were a man of observation nml peculiar
gifts, iou make me feel quite clumsy,'

"Madame," he replied, "look around
you. There are fifty mall parties of
men and women lunching In this room.
Let um say that half of them are doing
so from the pleasure they find in one
another's society.

"The other half Is composed of men
and women who nre each seeking
something from the other. On our
right a gentleman Is seeking to sell a
patent to a financier. Over there n
German merchant Is trying to impress
his .London agent with the superiority
of his goods over all others.

"Wo come to ourselves. We, too, are
human beings In temporary Juxtapo
sition. It Is you who havo sought me
not I you. It Is not for tho pleasure of
my society; therefore It Is something
else you want."

"Oh, Mr. Laxworthy!" she sighed.
"ou are much too clever for a poor,
Inexperienced young woman. I fear
that you are not even susceptible.

"Then supposing," Mr. taxworthy
HHWtKW. --you tell me in what man

Lacnr)ec..to you and from

Mr. tax worthy showed 'no surprise.
"I was Inclined to suspect," ho ad-

mitted, "that that wns the case, I trust
that Mr. Greenlaw Is well."

"He Is In excellent health, I believe,"
tho lady replied.

"Ours has been a pleasant chat," he
remarked, "but you have not yet told
me the object of your coming. I am
a man of over middle ago and I am
moderately wealthy. Of my principles
I will not speak, but such as they are,
although I claim for myself a consider-nlil- e

latitude of action, I um on the
side of the law."

"In tho enterprise which I am about
to propose to yon," the lady declared,
"you will remain In that very desirable
position.

"It Is a matter of money a great
deal of money," she continued. "Less
than n year ago Daniel Greenlaw en-
trusted n, sum of forty thousand pounds
to it Mr. Wills, who wns u stock broker
In the city. He entrusted It to him with-
out conditions hccaue a man In Mr.
Greenlaw's poiltlon, as you enn readily
understand. Is obliged to trust some one.

"Mr. Wills was a man of honor and
there Is no doubt that while ho lived
not only was the money perfectly safe
but tie would have gone out of his
way to let Dnnlel Greenlaw have It, how-
ever difficult the circumstances may
have lieen.

"Unfortunately, three or four months
ago Mr. Wills died and his partners
ore very different people to denl with.
They need the money In their business
and they have no Idea of parting with
It if It can be helped.

"In reply to the Indirect applications
that have been made to them they have
declined to communicate or to pay over
any money to any one elso except Daniel
Greenlaw himself. The police know
this and so do Messrs. Lewitt & Monta-
gue know that they know It. It Is al-
most Impossible for Daniel to go to
taw, hut he wunts the money,"

"Quite an Interesting situation," Mr.
Laxworthy admitted. "Legally of course
there are many ways of obtaining pay-
ment, hut on the other hand I can sea
the difficulty. These men have only
to object to tho amount or the terms
or something and take the matter Into
court. Greenlaw cannot appear. Any
one holding an authorization from htm
would be cross-examine- d as to Its
source." a

"I sec that you grasp some of the
difficulties," the lady remarked. "But
the enterprise Is simple enough. Daniel
Greenlaw wants you to collect his money
for him. I have here nn authorization
properly signed and witnessed."

She passed a paper across the table.
Mr. Laxworthy studied it carefully and
put it into his pocket.

"You will do me the honor, then," Mr.
Laxworthy tagged, "of lunching with
me here a week from to-da- y nt the same
time."

"I shall only regret, dear Mr, tax-worthy- ,"

she whispered, as they passed
down the room, "that It takes seven
whole days to make a week."

Forrest Anderson was received a
few mornings later at the offices of
Messrs, Wills, Lewitt A Montague with
nit the consideration due to a prospec-
tive client of satisfactory appeararfce.
Mr. Lewitt, who waa a small man with
thin, dark features, sat at a desk with
a telephone on either side of him. He
motioned his visitor to an easy chair
and read from the card :

: Mlt FOHUK8T ANDERSON, J

: Foiton Manor, :

: l.f Ictttt rshlr. :

"Delighted to see you, Mr. Ander-
son. What can we have the pleasure of
doing for you?"

MV. Anderson glanced around the
room as though to make sure that they
were alone.

"I have called," he tiegan confiden-
tially, "on behalf of a client of yours
Daniel Greenlaw."

Mr. Lewitt started and snatched a
speaking tube from his desk.

"Excuse me for one moment, sir," he
begged. "I should like my partner to
le fersent. Montague," ho went on
through the speaking tule, "step this
way at once If you please,"

Mr, Mbntojjue, spruce, well groomed,
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dark, oily, appeared almost Immedi-
ately.

"Close the door, Bam," Mr. Lewitt
begged. ''Here's this gentleman's card.
He comes on behalf of Mr. Daniel
Greenlaw."

Mr. Montague's lips became for a mo-

ment pursed.
"What 1th tilth bulthlneth?" he asked

quickly. "What doth he want?"
They both looked at their visitor

anxiously. Mr. Anderson spoke In some
affected cmU'irrnssmcnt.
"""I am sure," he said, "that Mr, Green-
law's fears have no rent foundation.
However, as you know', Mr. Wills was
his friend, and he has only the pleasure
of a very slight acquaintance with either
of you gentlemen. To put tho matter
to you plainly, Mr. Greenlaw has been
disturbed by rumors as to tho stuhlllt)
of your firm."

"Goodneth gruclouth!" Mr. Montague
exclaimed.

"I havo heard It said," Mr. Forrest
Anderson continued suavely, "that the
death of the senior partner will some-
times affect the credit of the most sub-
stantial firms. Mr, Greenlaw, let me
hasten to assure you, only requires

of the safety of his invest-
ments with you."

A marked air of relief was Imme-
diately apparent In the countenances of
Die two partners.

"Anything wo can do," Mr. Lewitt
hastened to say "we can without tho
slightest difficulty prove to ou the
stability of our position. We should not
even object to taking you to our bank-
ers."

"Mr, Greenlaw's position," Mr. Ander-
son went on. "Is a somewhat peculiar
one. At the same time, gentlemen, I
am sure you will lc relieved to heat
that severul recent shall I say affairs?

which have been attributed to Mr.
areenlaw have been attributed to him
quite erroneously."

"Delighted to hear It," Mr. Lewitt
declared perfunctorily. "Let me usk
you, Mr. Anderson, Is Mr. Greenlaw
thinking of withdrawing his money?"

"Not that I am aware of," Mr. An-

derson replied. "That, at any rate. Is
not the object of my visit."

The faces of the partners again ex-
pressed the liveliest satisfaction.

"There Ith Intereth and divldenth,"
Mr. Montague remarked, "amounting to

considerable thum. IVrhapth Mr.
Greenlaw would like u check or noteth
for thlth?"

Mr. Anderson shrugged his shoulders.
"Mr. Greenlaw," he explained, "Is in

no need of money. The object of my
visit is simply this: Mr, Greenlaw
wishes to ussure himself of the safety
of his capltul. Ile Is a peculiar man
and he wishes to do so In a manner of
his own."

"Very good, very good," Mr. Lewitt
murmured softly.

"Mr. Greenlaw," Mr. Anderson 'con-
tinued, again glancing around the room,
"requires ocular demonstration of the
safety of his investment, and .for that
purpose Is willing to run a not Incon-
siderable risk. He proposes to present
himself here at half past 12 next Tues-
day morning."

"What! In thlth office?" Mr. Mon-
tague exclaimed.

"Exactly. There Is risk, of course,
but, as you have doubtless heard, Mr.
Greenlaw Is the cleverest man at a dis-
guise on the face of the earth. He will
come as an elderly gentleman, and he
requires to see upon your desk 110,000
worth of Iwink notes or Government
bonds, payable to bearer, and made out
in his name."

The two partners looked at one an-
other.

"Hut surely, Mr. Anderson." Mr.
Lewitt protested, "a visit to the bank-
ers would huve un equally satisfactory
effect?"

Mr. Anderson shook his head.
"Greenlaw." he said. "Is a man of

cranky notions. Tie is also the most
obstinate person I ever knew In my life.
If I might venture to offer you any ad- -

vlco I would suggest that you humor
him In this matter. Mr. Greenlaw would.
of course, expect to pay the commission
upon any necessary transference of
stock."

Mr. Lewitt roso from his seat.
"If you will excuse me." he begged.

"I should like to consult with my part
ner for a moment.

"By all means." Mr. Anderson ncreed
The two members of the firm left the

he saw
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room. When they returned In about
five minutes their accustomed sleek
amiability was once more visible In
their countenances.

"We have dethlded," Mr. Montague
declared, "to humor Mr. Orcenlaw'th
whim."

Mr. Anderson shook hands with both
the partners.

"I am sure," he sold, "that you have
decided wisely."

At precisely half past 12 on the fol-
lowing Tuesday morning Mr. Lax-
worthy and Mr. Korrosf Anderson
entered tho oftlces of Messrs. Wills,
Lewitt Montague. They were shown
without an instant's delay Into Mr.
Lewltt's room, where the two partners
were waiting.

"This." Mr. Anderson announced, "Is
Mr. Oreenlnw."

"Care to shake l.nnds?" Mr. Lax-
worthy asked briskly.

"My dear Mr. Greenlaw, delighted!"
Mr. Montaguo exclaimed with effusion,
holding out his fat white lingers. "Only
too delighted to have tho pleasure of
meeting at latht tho valued a client!"

"We have often spoken of you," Mr.
Lewitt added, also offering his hand,
"and I think we may say that we have
taken great Interest In your Invest-
ments. Mr. Oreenlaw. Mr. Wills was
always most particular what he put
you In for. Have a cigar?"

Mr. taxworthy accepted It.
"Where'H my money?" ho demanded.
"In n moment In a moment, my

dear sir," Mr. Lewitt replied. "Now,
If you will come over to this table.
We thought It liest, in order to remove
all possible ground for suspicion, to
show you the money In Bank of Eng
land notes. How do you like the look
of these, eh?"

He thumped down two packets of
bank notes upon tho table.

'Thomethlng tholid about that, eh?"
Mr. Montague remarked. "We've ar
ranged it In two plleth, tho that you
can count one and Mr. Andertlion the
other. Take your time about It. No
hurry."

"Psrhaps not for oiik" Mr. tax- -
worthy retorted. "Cun't say I'm too
comfortable here myself."

"No need to detain you a moment
longer than you care to stay," Mr.
Lewitt assured him suavely. "Mr.
Montague would only huve liked the
opportunity of taking .you to our
Umkers. I can assure you, my dear sir,
that we could put on the table, of our
own money, more than that useful little
umouiu of yours which you arc Just
counting."

"Glad to hear It." Mr. tax worthy
replied. "Can't think why, people ever
Imther to try nnd make money honestly.
You nnd. I know something lietter than
that, eh, Mr. Montague?"

Mr. Montague grinned a little feebly.
"We do not conthlder " he began.
"Twenty thousand pounds in my pile,"

Mr. Laxworthy Interrupted.
"Same here," Forrest Anderson

echoed.
Mr. taxworthy thrust both bundles

of notes Into his pocket.
Mr. Lewitt started.
"Here!" he exclaimed. "What's that?"
''My money," llr. taxworthy an-

nounced. "I'm .leaving the country.
I'm going to take It with me."

Mr. tawltt stared at him. aghast. Mr.
Montague hurried up to the scene of ac-

tion.
"What'th thlth?" he exclaimed.

"Whaflh thlth,' eh? Not tho futht, If
you pleathe, with that money!"

"Why not?" Mr, Laxworthy asked.
"It's mine."

Mr. Lfinltt turned to Mr. Anderson
with outstretched hands.

"This gentleman here," he cried, "told
us particularly that you were going to
leave the money hero with us, that you
only wanted to see It. We've shown It
you, It's quite safe, you can have your
Interest and dividends in cash now if
you like. But the 40,000 has got to
stop with us."

"Sorry," Mr. Laxworthy said coolly.
"Good morning!"

He turned toward the door. Mr. Lew-
itt leaned over Ills desk.

"Mr. Oreenlaw." he whispered hoarse-
ly, "be wise!"

Mr. taxworthy turned and faced him.
"What do you mean?"

Mr. Lewitt was exceedingly pale.
"Mr, Oreenlaw," he begged, "now lie

reasonable. We cannot afford to let the
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money go like this. We must protect
our own Interests. Now come. If a few
thousand pounds "

"Thank you," Mr. Laxworthy Inter-
rupted. "I've no time for silly discus-
sions. I've got my money and I'm off."

"You don't underthand!" Mr. Mon-
tague exclaimed, wiping the perspira-
tion from his forehead. "Wo mutht
protcot our own Intcretht."

"And I mine!" Mr. taxworthy an-
swered, turning swiftly around It with
his right hand in the pocket of his
overcoat.

There was very little cover In the
room, but what there was Mr. Mon-
tague and Mr. Lewitt promptly took
advantage of. Mr. Lewitt slid from his
chair to the ground behind the roll-to- p

desk at which he had been seated.
Mr. Montague sqdeezed himself tightly
against tho wall and held out a heavy
office chair 1 front of his face.

"What's the game?" Mr. taxworthy
demanded fiercely. "Have you laid a
trap for me?"

The glittering little piece of steel
which Mr. taxworthy held so firmly In
front of lilm seemed to exercise an al-
most paralyzing effect upon the two
partners. He reiterated his question:

"Have you communicated with the
police? You may as well answer me.
I'll shoot you If you don't."

Mr. Lewltt's head appeared timidly
from behind the desk.

"Mr. Greenlaw," ho stammered, "we
don't want any (rouble here. You Just
leave that money with us, put It down
on tho corner of the table. You'll get
your Interest ull right. You can't have
safer Investments."

Mr. Montague moved the chair cau
tiously from before his face.

"Your money Ith ath thafe with uth,
Mr. Oreenlaw," he protested, "ath In the
Bank of England."

Mr. arm swung round up went
the chair. "Answer my he said.

Mr. Laxworthy's arm swung round
and up went the chair.

"Answer my question." ho Insisted.
"Have you communicated with the po-

lice? Am I going to walk Into a trap
when I leave this room?"

Mr. Lewltt's head and shoulders ap-

peared from behind the desk. He felt
much more comfortable while Mr. tax-worth-

arm was pointed toward his
lartner.

"Mr. Oreenlaw," he pleaded earnestly,
"wn have no 111 will against you. We
want to see you get away quite safely,
but there Is always a risk. Take my
advice now, my dear sir, da? Leave
that money hero and you can go Just
whenever and wherever you please."

"And supposing I refuse?" Mr. Lax-
worthy asked.

Mr. Lewltt's head and shoulders dis-
appeared out of sight. Mr. Montague
held the chair squarely In front of his
face. A voice came from behind the
desk.

"For our own protection," It said, Mwe

were compelled to ask a policeman to
occupy the anteroom. We shall not
communicate with him at all unless
unless we are obliged."

Mr. Laxworthy turned quickly to the
door.

"Come along, Anderson," he directed.
"These fellows think too of their
lives to play that sort of game."

Mr. Anderson and Mr. taxworthy
walked steadily down the stairs, regard
less of the ringing of electric bells, the
whistling and the tumult of voices. Be-
fore they were out of the building, how-
ever, they heard the sound of pursuing
footsteps. A policeman and a detective
In plain clothes were on their heels. Mr.
Montaguo und Mr. Lewitt hung over the
banisters.

"That'th your man," Mr. Montague
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Laxworthy's and
question,"

much

called out. "He'th got forty thoutliaad
poundth of our money. He iarfu- l-
he'th got n plthtol."

Mr. Laxworthy and Forrest ,nilr
son stood at the door of the motor car

Detective Martin stepped out omn hf
pavement Just as the Inspector hand
touched Mr. Laxworthy's should, r

ion nau oetier explain to tln-- i.

pie who I nm," Mr, Laxworthy s.n.1 i

Marlln. "They are trying to an est rro.
Seem to have got an Ideu Into t'i.,r
heads that I am Daniel Greenlaw "

The Inspector and his subord n i'e r".
ognlzed Marlln and saluted.

'We arc here upon private lnf .na
tion, sir," the former asserted.

No good," Detective Marlln nn.r,.
shaking his head. "This gent(-iiu- j
John T. taxworthy. He is i r in:i ly

known to me."
Emboldened by the prosenre of in

guardians of the peace Mr. Mnt,iri
and Mr. Lewitt stood on tin- - ouwh'rii
of the little group. The Inspector t irn-i- l I. ... iluwaru mem. H

"Some mistake here, sir."," lie said. N

"This gentleman's name H Mr La- -

worthy friend of Inspector M.irl n nr
of our chiefs nt Scotland Yiu.l.

"He told us himself," Lewitt pro

tested excitedly, "that he was iinm.
law!"

"He'th got Greenlaw'th mom x Mr.
Mantngue cried wildly. "He'th t. t in
hlth pocket."

Mr. Laxworthy produced some il cu.
ments, which he handed to Mr Marlm.

"Will tome one tnke then eu.MMc
gentlemen away?" he begged, "VnJ
will find there complete author M'lnti
for me to collect the money win. they
have Just paid me."

Mr. Martin examined the
"So far as I can see," lie t M Mr.

Lewitt, "these papers are ab.--nl i'eV in

order. Mr. taxworthy was fu'S in- -

powered to receive this mnin
hutf of Mr. Greenlaw."

"But he timid that he watli ' r. n- -

taw!" Mr. Montague protected
Detective Marlln shrugged !i

dors.
"It scarcely seems probable '

marked. "In any case. If you '

claim against Mr, taxworthy '

sure you that he l a gentlema' ' '

means nnd he is to be four
time. A matter of civil net
he added, turning toward the '
and policeman.

He stepped into the e.i
promptly drove off. Mr.
In his corner smiling grlmb
self.

"What I should like to kn. ' "
Marlln said slowly, "whete I

Are we allies?"
Mr, taxworthy shook his h. i

"Not this time." he repln-- '

thoroughly grateful to Mr. (ire : f

this morning's amui-emcu- i. If
arrange it he Is going to get I m

safely."
The detective sighed.
"Then you better let me ' '

Embankment," he said.

Mr. Luxworthy lunched ,i
table nnd with his charming c
of a weelc ago.

"Your friend," ho remarked
produced tho notes "your bi
one might venture to take note .

tain similarity of features- - i

well to get his money. Thorou- '

drels, those fellows,"
Sho looked at him sulminn-- '

"I shall not nsk you any r.
she murmured "You are a
man, Mr. Laxworthy."

"Tho forty thousand ow
Laxworthy continued, "is it'
the table; but tell mo !i..w
going to pass It on to (li'e. r.'
notes enn bo traced, rem. u

She smiled,
"l will tell you." she d

was to have been n seciet.
you It does not mutter. 1 V

There Is no one, not even .

who understands diamond?-Danie- l

carries tho Jewels ui
when he has nn opportune
As for tho notes, they tnn-me- .

Very well. If throunn ''
can discover Daniel Greenlaw
welcome."

(Copyrtuht, 1914, by the HViri' ' '"'
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